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The Saturday Review attacked my burials pro-
posal and me, as was to be expected, but the paper
will do good, and is in many quarters much liked.
It is a seed sown in the thoughts of the young and
fair-minded, the effect of which will be gradual but
persistent. In all I write, this is the sort of effect
I aim at. The Saturday was smart enough. The
long article in the Church Quarterly is hopelessly
rambling and ineffective. Its great consolation is
to quote passages from the Westminster Review
upon me, which had been irritated by my remarks
upon it. But the Church Quarterly has very few
readers and has no importance. The new Quarterly
is an admirable number. Dr. Smith has sent it to
me, so I can bring it to 3?ox How. Nearly every
article is readable; Gladstone's on Macaulay is the
best article of his I have ever seen, full of good
judgment and sense, and charming in tone and
temper. Hay ward's article on Ticknor is delight-
ful. There is an article on trees and planting
which gives me much pleasure. Dr* Smith has
written a defence of Croker which Fanny Lucy
will appreciate; and, indeed, Macaulay's abuse of
him was unmeasured, and had a great deal of per-
sonal irritation in it. Macaulay is to me uninter-
esting, mainly, I think, from a dash of intellectual
vulgarity which I find in all his performance.
Have you read his Life through yet? The Bay-
reuth performance turns my mind longingly to
very different matters, the Mbelungen ring, and
Pafnir and Siegfried and Gudrune and Brunhilde,
all of whom I had once hoped to touch in poetry.